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IK THE WAK.

BELIEF OF THE LUCKNOW GARCUSON

BY GENERAL HAVE-LOCK- .

He Fought His Way Through the Sfntl-seer-s'

Lines, Carrying Strength and
Hope to the Imprisoned

Fallowed and Massacre Averted.

Copyright T American Press Association.
TJCKNOW, the
capital of the Brit-
ish department of
Onde and tho seat
of the chief com-

missioner, fell be-

fore the mutinous
, sepoys
The comniibsion- -

er, Sir Henry Law
rence, fortified the
residency and a
considerable space
around it prepar-
atory to a siege,
pending the arriv-
alliMl$' fist of relief from
some regular Brit-
ish troops. Early
in July Sir Henry
was mortally
wounded, and tho

news ranched Gen. Haveloqk at the close of
a successful campaign, ending with the re-

covery of Cawnporc July 17. Cawnnore
was the nearest British station to Luck-no-

and forty-tw- o miles distant. Have-loc- k

set out atonce with 1,500 men.
Tho rebellion sepoys did not purpose to

allow Havelock a Miinpie march between
Cawnpore and Lucknow. He fought two
battles successfully, and then that sum-
mer pest of India, the cholera, set in, and
in a few days his effective force was re-

duced to 1.000 men. On the 12th of August
he attacked and routed an overwhelming
force of rebels that were lying in wait to
attack him. The victory cost him 140 men,
and, warned by his experiences on the first
ten miles of march, he decided to return to
Cawnpore. On the 16th he fought a large
body of sepoys under the chief rajah of the
district, Nana Sahib, drove them off, and
then gave his army a month's rest. Dur-
ing this interval Cawnpore was placed in a
state of defense, so as to be held by a small
garrison while the main army was march-
ing upon Lucknow.

Meanwhile tho situation at Lucknow
was critical in the extreme. The besieged
at the residency numbered 900 Europeans
and 700 loyal natives. They occupied the
residency and outbuildings and were com-
pletely surrounded, the rebels mustering
about 50,000. The latter maintained a con-

tinual fire upon tho residency, and in timo
compelled the evacuation of the upper por-
tion. They also ran mines beneath the
outbuildings and occasionally stormed the
intrenchments. These tactics were adopted
by the wily relxils in order to wear out
the endurance of tho imprisoned men. In
addition to overwork, fighting, exposure
and insufficient food, the besicsed went
through a season of cholera aad other dis-
eases.

.For some days at tho beginning of the
siege tho sepoy fire caused au average loss
to the besieged of ten daily. Intrenching
tools were scarce in the British camp, and
the few that could bo secured were ulti-
mately carried off by deserting laborers.
On the 24th of July a spy from Havelock's
camp reached the residency with intelli-
gence that a relief force was marching up
from Cawnpore, and for thirty-fiv- e days an
anxious vigil was maintained to note tho
approach of succor. The lookout was sta-
tioned on the tallest building within the
British inclosure, and in tho range, of
course, oi hostile lire. The unequal con-
test raged without intermission for weeks,
or until the coming of Havelock on tho
rebel rear. Then a large force was drawn
from the ranks of tho besiegers to form a
lino facing tho other way.

On tho 22d of September Havelock ar-
rived within cannon sound of Lucknow,
and ordered a royal salute fired to an-
nounce his presence, and it was heard by
the beleaguered garrison with joy. But
the entrance to Lucknow was not to be
cheaply won. The sepoys had placed can-
non to sweep every bridge and exposed
crossing aud the buildings swarmed with
sharpshooters. Tho 23d, 21th and 25th
were passed in continuous fighting in the
fctreets and outlying villages. and on the
evening of tho last day the head of column
rested under the shelter of an Indian pal-
ace, 500 3 ards distant from tho British in-
closure around the resiliency.

Tho Seventy-eight- h Highlanders were
ordered to advance. The roadway had been
trenched crosswise by the rebels and cum-
bered with obstructions. Sepoy marksmen
were in hiding in front and alongside.

Cannon blazed across niany a square,
sometimes lighting up tho roadway and
guiding the bravo Highlanders toward the
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goal. The leader of the line, Gen. Ncill,
was killed, and the men halted to wreakvengeance unon the sepoys in the building
vrhcu'v the fatal shot came. But Havelock
was at the front and gave the word to press
on. On they went, charging and cheering,
to the very gate of tho besieged residency!
The joyous welcome has been celebrated
In song and btory. Relief, long prayed for 'long expected, was at hand.

The wounded and sick soldiers and the
women and children of the united columns
numbered 1,000. and there were not suffi-
cient carriages to remove them in the event
of opening the raid back to the Ganges at
Cawnpore. But the relief column added
new biood tc the defense. The loyul nativesin the garrison were on the point of desert-
ing on account of the privations and rigors
of the protracted siege. Even with the'aid
of friendly sepoys tho garrison had not
been sufficient to" properly man the lines.
These were already so contracted that the
rebel batteries were within COO yards of the
residency and tin? quarters.

The morning after hie arrival HaveJoci
took the aggressive, and by several bold
orties cleared the rebels away from

epaco over a thousand yards in lencsh be-
tween the residency inclosure and the city
on oue side, and a far as the river Gamti
on tie rear, ilaoy rebel batteries were
spiked and the gunners bayoneted, and in
this way the dangerous fire of some of tha
nearest cannon wa3 silenced and the

secured greater freedom. la the
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territory rewken ty theso somes many
mines were found ready for loading. One
of them had already reached as far as the
principal defensive work, and a delay of a
day in the arrival of Havelock might have
placed the besieged in the power of the
cruel sepoys.

But if Havelock hod missed the chief
markatCrwvnpore, and had brought some-
thing short of complete salvation to the
distressed garrison of Loclcnow, his daring
work had turned the Tide in India and
broken the backbone of the mutiny. He
had proved that Europeans could bat--

J tie with summer heat, tfisease, ana every
I other hardship of a campaign inithe tropics
S aud whip the sepoys against odds. All

India rang witii his praises, and the small
garrisons at the several stations could
look without flinching at the enormous
uumbers of rebdls around them, count-
ing upon a day of reckoning when the
Ltaglish soldiery should get to work.
E trly in November Gen. Sir Cilia Camp-
bell marched on Lucknowfrom Cawnpore
wi,th about 5,000 European and loyal na-

tive .soldiers. On the evenang-o- the 15th
he signaled to the garrison tfctat-h- e was at
hanci. The next morning the fighting be-

gan, watched from the roofs of. the garri-
son buildings with painful interest. The
road was cleared by Sir Co&ta'SffwtiUery
until ho reached an immense gJtaJen called
Selrundur Bagh. The inclosune stood in
his pathway, and-wa- s surrounasd'hyahigh
wall of solid masonry loophoted for rifles.
At this point the rattle of musitatry began.
British cannon were brought up within
forty vaxds and the wall was breached.
Through small openings a handful of men
entered, and with the bayonet cleared the
way for others. The astonished rebels
threw down their arms and begged for
mercy, but in vain. Bayonet, rifle and re-

volver did their bloody work until every
sepoy in the garden had been slaughtered.
Two thousand rebel bodies were removed
from the inclosure. On the 17th the last
sepoy position fell, and on the 2)th all
the of the garrison were
removed by stealth. Soon after reach-
ing Sir Colm's main encampment, Gen.
Havelock fell ill, and on the 24th he died.
Sir Colin brought to his bedside inews of
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"DINXA TE HEAR THE SLOGAN."

his elevation of the order of Bath and con-
gratulations for having first carried relief
to Lucknow. Geouge L. Kilmeil

THE RELIEF OF LUCKNOW.
Oh! that last day in Lucknow fort;

Wo knew that it was tho last,
That the enemy's mines had crcp. surelj-i- n

And the end was coming fast.
To yield to that foo meant worse than

death.
And tho men and wo all worked on;

It was ono day more of smoke and roar.
And then it would all bo done.

There was ono of us, a corporal's wife
A fair, young, gentle thing.

Wasted with fever in the biege.
And her mind was wandering.

Sho lay on tho ground in her Scottish jkud,
And I took her head on my knee;

"When my father comes homo frae tha
plow," sho said.

"Oh! please then, waken me."

She slept like a child on her father's floor
In the flecking of woodbine shade.

When tho houso dog sprawls by tho hali
open door.

And tho mother's wheel is staid.

It was smoko and roar and powder stench.
And hopeless waiting for death:

But tho soldier's wife, hko a poor tired
child,

Seemed scarce to draw her breath.

I sank to sleep, and I had my dream
Of an English village lano

And wall and garden, till a sudden scream,
Brought mo back to tho rear again.

There Jessie Brown stood listening,
And then a broad gladness broke

All over her face, and sho look my hand
And drew mo near and spoke;

"Tho Highlanders! Oh! dinna ye hear
The slogan far awa'?

The McGregor's? Ah! I ken it week
It ib the grandest'of them a'.

"God bless the bonny Highlanders:
We're saved! we'ro saved!" she cried.

And fell on her knees, and thanks to God
Poured forth like a full flood tide.

Along tho battery lino her cry
Had fallen among tho men,

And they fctarted, lor they were thereto die,
Was life so near them, then?

They listened for life, and tho rattling fire
Tar off, and the far otT roar

Wcro all; and tho colonel shook his head.
And they turned to their guns onco mora

Then Jessie said: "The slogan's dune:
But can yo no hear them noo?

The Campbells aro comin'! It's nae a dream;
Our succors ha'o broken through!"

We heard the roar and tho rattle afar.
But the pipers wo could not hear:

So the men plied their work of hopeless war,
Ana Knew that the end wa& near.

It was not long ero it mut bo heard,
A shrilling, ceaseless sound;

It was no noise of tho strife afar.
Or the sappers under ground.

It was the pipe of the Highlanders,
And now they played "Auld Lang Syne;'

It cane to our men like tho voice of God,
And they shouted along the line.

And they wept and shook each other'j
hands.

And the women sobbed in a crowd,
And every one knelt down whsro wo stood

And wo all thanked God aloud.

That happy day when we welcomed then:
in

Onr men put Jessie first:
And the general took her hand, and cheers

From the men like a volley burst.
And the pipers ribbons ami tartaa

streamed.
Marching round and round our Hue;

And our chcenul cheers were broken' with
tears.

And the pipers piayed "Auld Lang Syne.
Robert. LowelL

"The Great American Grass Fiend," as
James B. Olcott, of South Manchester,
Conn., is sometimes called, on account of
the remarkable knowledge of sward grasses
that he has acquired, has an extensivegrass garden of his own, and has become
so expert in his branch of botaav that hecan distinguish by tight, smell or'taste any
of the grasses he is familiar with.

Tradition says that the fashion of giving
and receiving gifts and choosing a valen-
tine originated with the knights of foreign
courts, who met for tournaments of fight-
ing and feasting. The fair damsel of thatperiod chose her knight, who, for twelve
months, was her troubadour and sworn todo her bidding.

Professor Charles F. Chandler advisespeople who live m lodging or boarding
houses to carry about with them a.pair oipincers with which to replace the three- -
xoowin-uou- r gas burner they ordinarilv

- -- 'GONE BEFORE.

There's, beautiful face in the silent air
Which follows me ever and near.

With smiling eyes and amber hair,
With voicelcs3 lips yet with breath of prayer

That I feel but cannot hear.

The dimpled hand and ringlet of gold
Lie low in a marble sleep;

I stretch my hand for a clasp of old.
But the empty air is strangely cold.

And my vigil alone I keep.

There's a sinless browwitharadiantcrown,
And o cross laid down in the dust:

There's a smile where never a shade comes
now.

And tears no more from those dear eyes flow,
So sweet in their innocent trust.

Ah, well! And summer is come again.
Singing her same old eong;

But oh, it sounds like a sob of pain.
As it floats in the sunshine and the rain

O'er the hearts of tho world's great
throng.

There's a beautiful region above the skies.
And I long to reach its shore;

For I know I shall And my treasure there.
The laughing eyes and amber hair

Of tho loved one gone before.
Rochester

BETWEEN THE TIDES.

In the seaside village of Littleport the
ttie in the affairs of men which leads to
fortune must be taken at its ebb.

At high water few signs of life are to be
seen about the docks. The harbor opens
majestically into Long Island sound,
bounded by the lighthouse promontory on
the right, and the curving shores of Point
No Point on the left. But an hour after
the boats at the wharves have swung to
the ebb a keen eye may discern a green
streak in the very midst of the waters of
the bay, which lately seemed to feel the life
and stir of the deep sea currents, and pres-
ently stretching midway across the mouth
of the harbor, rises Silver Bar which, at
low tide becomes an island of fine white
saud and shells. In Littleport harbor flood
tide mean3 comfort and security.

Each fisherman, as soon as the waters
subside, seeks his happy hunting ground,
and Silver bar was Ben Fryer's special
preserve.

Near Ben's little house lived a Mrs. God-
frey and her son, Mark, a boy of 14. Be-
tween the latter and tiie clam pedler there
existed a tender friendship fostered by long
habit.

"I wonder, Mark," he now began with
evident effort.

"Well, what do yon wonder, Ben?"
"You see, Mark," Ben observed, "some-

how I trust you. You say what you mean,
and 3'ou are pretty sure to do what you say.
'Tisn't so with everybody. Some people
hang out more than they wash."

Mark did not mar the force of this tribute
by any weak response.

"Did it ever strike you," said Ben, "that
when it comes winter I feel that the even
ings are ruther long?"

"My mother sometimes says you must
be lonely," Mark replied.

"That Ls kind of her. That is what I
should have expected of her," said Ben.

"What are you going to do about it?" in-

quired Mark, eager that Ben should come
to the point.

"About your mother?"
"I mean about your evenings."
"Oh, just so," said Ben, pleased to find

an easy road to full confession. "I had
thought of" Here he broke off, con-
fused. "I'm 30 years old," he remarked,
plain tively.

"What of that?" said Mark.
"My mother used to tell me I ought to

get married," explained Ben. "But while
she lived I never thought much about it.
You see, a man needs to get a fixed idea in
his mind. And so lung as no girl seemed
to hold out any enticements I didn't like
to offer any inducements."

"I should think not," said Mark, with
natural scorn.

"And," Ben opened, "it is a widow."
"You don't mean to say you are actually

going to get married, Ben?"
"Well, yes, Mark. She seems to calcu-

late on it. Marriage hasn't been a habit of
mine, and perhaps it is one of the things a
man ought to begin on when he is j'oung,
but Mrs. Brown says better late than
never."

Ben was, in fact, to be married on the
following day.

Mark instantly grasped his friend's mean-
ing.

"Ben," said he. forcibly and briefly, "you
go on your wedding journey, and I'll dig
the clams and peddle them till you come
back."

This settled all difficulties, for Mark
knew all the secrets of Silver Bar, having
many a time lelped to load up the boat
with clams.

This went on all the week. Day by day.
of course, the tides grew later, and on Fri-
day it was high water at 2 o'clock.

Mark started out at dawn and made one
successful trip; then, as an east wind was
blowing and the sky was half veiled with
clouds, he decided to go again in the after-
noon and secure a sure supply of clams for
Saturday, before bad weather should come.

The strong east wind held the waters in
the bay, aud although it was almost three
hours past the turn of the tide the bay was
still half submerged when Mark reached it.

However, he drew up his skiff, set to
work, find by 5:30 had filled two baskets
with clams, had dragged thera across the
sand9 and was about to empty them into
his boat when he paused and rubbed his
eyes.

WTiere was the boat?
He had, as usual, pulled it as high as pos-

sible out of the water, and here was the
veryfurrowhe had made in the firm, white
sand. But the boat itself was gone!

Looking across the bay. Mark thought
lie espied it beyond the beacon, near the
lighthouse rocks.

Half laughing at the absurdity of the
predicament, he fastened his handkerchief
on the end of his clam pick aud set it up in
the sand, then gazed ruefully toward Point
No Point a mile away, and wondered if he
could swim the distance.

Not very far away was a schooner, main-
ly laden with shingles, all sails set. She
was beating her course in the face of the
east wind, and had sailed well into the
harbor mouth to gain purchase for her
long tack. This gave Mark an opportuni-
ty. He seized his pick, ran to the very
verge of tne bar, and waved the signal
frantically toward the vessel, shouting at
the top of his lungs. By good fortune
some one on deck happened to be looking
through a glass at Littleport.

An instant later down dropped a boat;
two red shirted sailors jumped into her
and rowed with all their might toward the
bar. In less than ten minutes Mark had
scrambled into this welcome dory, having
first thrown in his clams, which the men
said would be a welcome addition to their
supper.

Almost before he had realized what had
happened Mark was on the deck of the
schooner, answering tho skipper's ques-
tions.

By this time the sun had looked out
from beneath a fissure in the bant of
cloud in the west, sending forth one fiery
gleam, then had sunk beneath the hori-
zon.

Nigirt descended almost on the instant,
for tho whole face of the water by this time
was covered with mist.

The captain told Mark he could not spare
the time or the men to send him ashore,
but that they would take him to New Lon-
don, for which port they were pressing all
tail, aud which they hoped to reach by day-
light. to

Mark could only accept the situation.
He took supper with the captain and his ir;
little daughter, a girl of 12.

She was a delicate, ureter creature, with "a

great shy eyes, and uttered not a word.
Her father told Mark she had been very

ill in the spring, but that the long voyage
in the Aurora with him had quite made
her over.

They were already fifty-si- x days out from
Galveston, having been driven off their
course by cyclones as they rounded the cape.

There had been anxious hearts at home,
no doubt, the captain said, looking at his
little girl, who smiled back; but, please
God, they would be safe and sound in New
London

Mr. Briggs kept his post generally at the
bows, but occasionally walked the length
of the schooner, and finding Mark leaning
against the rail, stopped and dung him a
word.

"A black night. Lucky I know every
inch of the sound from Hell Gate to Point
Judith," or again:

"The captain always says I have eyes like
a cat, and can see better in the dark than
in the light."

A steam launch had kept along with the
Aurora for some time in an irritating way,
twice crowding on all steam and passing
them, then falling back.

Once or twice it had approached in a way
which made Mr. Briggs use strong lan-
guage. Here it was again altering its
course, and apparently bearing down upon
them, ready to try to cut them in two.

"What does the fellow mean?" screamed
Mr. Briggs. "Port your helm!" he cried to
the man at the wheel. "Part, I say!"

The launch skimmed past their bow, al-

most, as it seemed, grazing them. At the
same instant Mark heard a sound which
made him turn with a sickening appre-
hension.

A sudden flash struck his eyes, which
seemed to come almost from the zenith;
below was a huge lighted mass which was
advancing upon them with tremendous
speed.

Mr. Briggs was still gazing wrathfully
after the steam launch.

"Starboard your helm!" shouted Mark,
in a voice he did not recognize as his own.
"Hard to starboard!"

The order was heard on the deck of the
steamer as well. There was a shriek of the
whistles, the engines slackened.

The two vessels almost touched, then the
Aurora caught the wind, and in another
instant they were yards apart.

The captain had heard the word of com-
mand, the rushing ot feet and the sharp
turn of the wheel, and was already on the
companionway.

"Mr. Briggs," he shouted, in a voice of
fierce accusation, "we were very near that
steamerl"

"We saw her," said Mr. Briggs.
By dawn they were off New London, and

the mate himself offered to row Mark
ashore that he might catch the early train.
As they neared the wharf Mr. Briggs took
off his gold watch and chain and handed it
to Mark.

"What is that?" inquired the boy.
"I should like to present it to you," said

Mr. Briggs.
"I should not like to take it," said Mark,

"thanking you all the same."
"But you did me a good service," said

Mr. Briggs.
"I don't know what you mean."
"I mean that we should have been run

down by the steamer if you hadn't spokea
in time. We would not have had the ghost
of a chance. We were burning no lights on
our lee side. I feel grateful to you for my
own sake, but you probably saved the cap-
tain's life, his little girl's life, everybody's
life on board, perhaps."

"If I did," said Mark, "then certainly I
need no present. 1 shall have something to
thank God for all my days."

And the tears rose to his eyes as he
thought of the captain's little daughter
sleeping iu her berth.

He bade Mr. Briggs good-b- took the
early train and reached Littleport at 10
o'clock.

It was a wet day, with a gale of wind. As
he neared the inlet he saw to his surprise
and relief one of the fishermen putting in
with Ben Fryer's skiff in tow.

The tremendous tide of the night before
had carried it ' uite unhurt high up on the
green slopes o. the lighthouse promontory.

Since the boas was safe Mark could hard-
ly regret his adventure, although his moth-
er had been terribly anxious. Ellen Olney
Kirke in Boston Globe.

The Great Deserts.
There was once a gentleman who spent a

day in Verona, and it rained all that day.
Five years afterward tho gentleman spent
another day in that fair city, aud it rained
all that day. And the gentleman after-
ward wrote a book, and on the ground of
his experiences asserted that it always
rained in Veronal As with Verona so it
has been with the deserts of the globe.
The great Australian desert shrinks every
year it is better known. On the presumed
desert land of a lifetime ago the finest
sheep in the world are now raised. The
desert was mapped on hasty generaliza-
tions on insufficient samples.

So it was with the American deserts; so
it is with tho Asiatic deserts; so it is with
the African deserts. Thirty years ago the
map of the Sahara showed an unbroken
stretch of sand. The map of today shows
a tract of country with patches of sand,
but diversified with hills and water
courses, and even in places consisting of
light, airy park land, with widespread
grassy tracts interspersed with forest.
New York Ledger.

A Snake Llnjrulst.
Some Americana who were recently goin g

through the Jardine des Plantes of Paris
stooped to look at a big rattlesnake in a
cage. It lay motionless, apparently asleep,
but when two of the party, who had lin-
gered behind, began to converae in En-
glish the snake moved, lifted up its head
and gave every sign of being intensely in-

terested. They hastened to tell their com-
panions that the snaxe understood En-
glish. The whole party then returned to
the cage. The tnake was apparently
asleep again.

They conversed Ioudlyin French, bnt the
snake did not give the least sign of being
conscious of his surroundings; then some
one spoke in English. Instantly the rep-
tile raised his head and moved it back and
forth, showing the same alertness that he
had when the language was spoken in his
hearing a few moments before. This curi-
ous experiment was tried a number of
times, always, with the same ellect. On
inquiry the party learned that the snake
was from Virginia. St. Louis Republic

There "Was 3foy la It.
Bystander You worked bard, sir, to

save him from drowning.
Rescuer You bet I did. He owesne$0.

--Light.

A Jjons Stay.
Briggs Hello, old man! I haven't seen

you for a dog's age. On a vacation?
Griggs Xo. Cricket match. Week's

Sport.

Itetr Versus Stealing- -

There is a haH truth in tbe reply of the
child in the following incident, which is
quite impressive; but a lie, frankly ac-

knowledged, is as mach a "thing taken
back" as is the return of anything thai has
been stolen.

She came to her mother with tbe ques-
tion, "Which is worse, to tell a lie or to
steal?"

The mother, taken by surprise, replied
thai both were so bad that she couldn't tell
which was the worse.

"Well," said the little one, "I've been
thinking about it, and 1 think it is worse

lie than to steaL If joa eteal a thing
you co: ta'se it back, unless you've eaen

and thee yoti.cah pay for it. But.' and
there ws a loofbf awe in tbe little face,

lie ic icLrv.vaz."-,Ttmzil- h,m -- --

eAfo-

THE SP$IJG POETS
Do not have the beautiful budding season, to themselves. Melodi-
ous as they are they do not attract as much attention as the tell-tal- e

symptoms that make their appearance when the blood is impure and
the system is in a state of disorder. The boils and eruptions that
take advantage of the season to tell their story are dumb, but elo-

quent. Their meaning cannot be mistaken. Spring is not by any
means a beautiful season to those whose systems have been neglect-
ed until the warning comes in the shape of boils and eruptions. It
is a season, however, that can be thoroughly enjoyed by tiose who
are thoughtful enough to take time by the forelock. A bottle or
two of the great tonic and blood purifier h will ac-

complish wonders. It drives out and de-- lflVV stroys all
humors of the blood. James L. Boyle, of SESESEk Atlanta,
writes: " I had awful sores and pimples on my face, and
after using two bottles of M I was cured."

Treatise on Blood anal Skin Diseases Mailed Free.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ca- -

SCALE BOORS!

THREE FORMS.

STANDARD,

HOWE AND

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering atate WHAT form is
wanted.

SPECIAL.

L. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
AND : ALL : KINDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

tfain Office 112 South Fourth Avenue Branch Office 138 Nortk Main Street
Tarda connected with all railroads la the citx

THE WICHITA EAGLE
i!T. M. Murdoch & Bro.f Proprietors.

AT

all kinds of county, township and school district
records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
clanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind law

and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all
kinds ait prices as low as Chicago and New York and

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent by mall
will be carefully attended to. Address all business t

R. P. MURDOCH. -

Tho Bookkeeper Is in Jail.
Late last fall Messrs. Buggies & Farns-wort- h,

boss draymen at 100 California
street, San Francisco, announced that they
had been allowing their bookkeeper and
confidential man, Nathaniel Green, to run
things pretty much as he pleased, and con
sequently he was
"short at least
$5,000." He forth-
with retired from
the public gaze,
and then they de-

cided that the
shortage was
"nearer $10,000."

Thereupon they
saw Mr. Green's
wife, who owns
some property in
the city, and filed XATHAXIEL GEEEW.
with her n written agreement not to prase-cut- e

if Mr. Green would fork over all be
had of theirs. The next report was that
he was in Panama, then in Honolulu asxi
finally in Japan; and the next that the
shortage had reached $20,000.

All the reporters in the city tried their
prettiest, but could get nothing out of
Messrs. Ruggles & Farnworth except
that Mr. Green was laboring to straighten
the books, but they did not know where he
was. H mally Mr. Green appeared on the
advice of his wife's attorney, and now the
firm concede that bis shortage "may reach
$33,000." He is in jail, and all the prop-
erty the firm can get hold of wili not pay
over a third of the loss.

Illustrated from Nature.

V tyW'fi

HIGH STEAKS.
Life.

Slam Her In.
The story is told of an editor who had

met with an accident. When he recovered
consciousness his rival waj present and
yelled in bis ear:

"I'm very sorry for yon, sir."
"You are, eh; what for?
"They say you've broken your spinal

column."
"Confound that boyl He's dropped the

form again. Fill it with slugs and slam
bar In." American Grocer.

lm0BUfLpi HfRE
&4$ri&p&

mm
To cleaa tss'batcsa. To Terew o2Ieth.
To polith ksiTta. ToacrabSocrx.
To dua dni a. To waltea ssa-t- l.

EVERYBODY
miiu ts tin :Um u.u.

!.( t ftrrt 11.:- - tutrra.tti,
CoUrOn,T I nrcr Ocr jwt. tttel t Om4 Ct.
J(.tbcka to IrijtKi r!'. - t rj a4
CMlU ri IV. S3-- Ji- - I u l Cm tttr

Our Scale Books are Printed on Good
Paper.

PRICE LIST:
Single Book $ 75
Three Booka 2 OS
Six Books 3 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid...!! 85

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

WichAta, Kctutas.
B. P. MURDOCH, Business Manager.
Vf Order by rnall promptly Mtended to.

Business Manager.

DAVIDSON & CASE

Enecesssorsto

John Davidson, Foineer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED :- -: IS:-- : 1870.

Complete Stock of Pino Lumber
bhingles, Lath, Doors, SaBh,

etc., always on hand,

Office and yards on Mosely ave. betwee
Douglns ave. and First St. Branch yard
at Union city, Oklahoma and El lieno l.T

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist
Everyihifig Kept in a Mass Drug Store

108 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.

1 CHITA. - KAN.

Thn Rorglar Game.
A new English game is called "The Bob-

bies and the Burglar." It is played on a
checker board with seven pieces; six bob-
bies and one droll little burglar. The bur-
glar is placed on the middle square, and
the moves are all directed toward him.
Each piece has its own move, and tbe game
consists in tbe capture of tbe burglar by
tbe six bobbies in twelve moves. If at the
end of the twelfth move the burglar ha
still a way of escape, the person wbo man-
ages his moves lias won the game Xew
York Ledger.

Fhllaatbropy'a Oversight.
The fact is that while we have Ixwn giv-

ing of our money, our labor and wur pray-
ers to convert the heatbrm in distant
countries, we bare been ia daager of for-
getting that we have heathe nht bms a
home, scattered in squalid bttJe wttJ-ment- a

among our Kew England hillxfctes,
and living lives almost as devoid oi light
and reason as any pagan over seas. Bos-

ton Journal.

A Healthy location.
Citj Man Hooking for a horn in the

suburb) I like this place very much, but
I am toid it isn't healthy.

Agent Ain't healthy t D'ye see that
muie ovar in that field That mole bez
lived here all his life, an' it aiat a week
since be kicked a locomotive oft tb track.

New York Weekly.

ARE MANY

USES FOR

SAPOLIO
To rKxrrata jam. To brtchUta Jsa.(.
To b 6CX atasa. Toaowr balii-tai-

To rcrssrg ratS- - To aeon? tattle.

USES IT.

0te to r.a.... m rUl.Cr.r to iWr ttosr fcUvu.arg to hw - am kaaa

a.tor( to ctooa MspCA.

IOIIV.W.
wva Una.;:!.

EVERY ONE FINDS A NEW USE.

MW Ptm.
CAWi er. Crsfctar. M T Kraaatr, Am: CaiMcv

Wichita Hatiooal Bank.

PAU DP CAMTAL. 250.000SURPLUS. - 50.004

niXECTOBS:
yap

AnlaJsr W tr tv..v
BttUtt. -- -,

Do General Banking, Collecting
and JSrkermwe Business.

JEastera And Pocaifn Exchangebouhtanaolcl. United States boadAof all dtensaolr.ations bourht and Bold.
&no'pSrfilllP and MualciPJ

E. K. Powell. Pre st. O. w. larim kr V. Prw'i
C E. FraSC. Assl C3hlr.

Fourth National Bank,

WICHITA, KJ.SSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $200,000SURPLUS, - - UJ.00U

JDIKECTOllS:
J.T. CiunpbeU. E. R. To well. O.W. Liri-- s

S4;.&ijeSn. - Az&oi Wt-Jo- t

B. LOMXAKD, U D. SSIXftTtPresident.
J. P. A XXX. YT.H. L?Tjvo!roT.

Vice Preatiieat. Attiatint Casai ji

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA, KAN.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SUKP1US. SS.000

DIltECTOUS:
.Tobn n. C"rr Rxtrp. W W.H.- - F. OrfJ r. Allen. Km IJwr:. J. M. All-- n, 1. Ul 7. nLombard, Jr.. I'tcr Cello. U U. SS lancr. Jaaioiuoaro.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY.

The xnot popular ronte to ICanpst
City, St. Louis aud Chicago aud all
PoiatB East aud North, abio to HotHpriuffs, Ark., New Orleans, Florida,
end all points Sourh and Southeast.

SOLID DAILY TRAINS
BETWEEN

St. Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
--wrrii-

PuLbmm Buffet Sleeping Can
-- VIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINL

The Shortoat Route to Bt. LouW.

5-DAI-
LY TRAINS-- 5

KANSAS 0ITY TO ST. LOUIS.

Pnllmau Hutlefc Sleeping Car.
Free Kecllulnff Chair Can

H. C. TOWNSEND.

jwypi
WACCIUWTED WITH TMe Or Tf CCJHTHV
CR7AIH KUCrl INFOflatATtOM ffttM A tluOf Of Tf MP Of TmI

Qtam Roci Island & Facile Hj.
3nc ludlntf JAnet Iit and "Wit of the SIJtifniH

Rive r Tbe Diect Rout to unit from OUICAOO,
ROC E ISZJLtTD. DAVJCKTOHT. DT8 JtfOlMZM.
COrTKCn, TH.VTTB. WATEttTOVriT, BIOUJC
FALLS. ar.INjrEAT-OI.I- BT rATJL 8T

, ATCHIBOI, X.EAVXJTWOKTU. JCA.TSA"
CITJ TOPSKJa. DJJjrvXR, COLORADO BKSOll
and PUEBLO. to aorl
from CIQCAOO. CALDWILL. KUTCKXWBOH
and 'SODOK CTTT. uad Palaco Bpln Cr w

CHICAGO. VTICTTTTA and JfCTCltrjf SOW.
Dallji' Train to and from XSNOyiaiOiH, U Um
Indi la Territory

SOLID VESTIBULE EXPflESS TMINS
of Through Cocbs 8Upr. mi'! Dining Cara
dally twitwf.n CinCAOO, DK3 KOUfEfl. COOTT-CI-

ra and OMAHA, and rn. HcUnir.
Chair Car CJIICAOO and DUZTYXa.
COX.OZ.ADO BPRCtOa and PU2BIX). tU St. J

pb. nr Kuiu Cltr and Toja. Xxcurlsaa
4llr. with CLoic cf RotiMa to and fn S.
Ljitm, IrUad. Lc AncU and Sae JTraadaeo.
rt Zr.ttcX. Urn to and from Plk 7ak. Jfaal-to- u.

Oarda of tn Oo4: ta Saullaiiam, and
2cenia Qraodeurg ef Colorado.

Via The Albert Lea Route.
SJtd xprs Train dalir btwi Chteajr? aa4
Jf innvc polia and &- - Pkaf. wits THJU3UOS --

cUalaa ChMlr Car ()ltXX) to asd Tram tb
po:pt-- a and Kanaan Cltr. Tircrata Cnalr Car and
Eltnitr bt-- J"orta, BptrJt Laka and HiU
TIi via Jtock lalasd. Tba favortta Ltc V)
'WtUrUWB, Bkrax TaUa. tna wauaar JUaorU asd
Ltuatitr atd ruhlng Orouada ef taa JTorUiwMt.

Th Short X.laa tU ftaca aad Xaniak mSmrl
facSilEtaa t traral to and frors XndlaaapciU, Cin-

cinnati and other aaittfcara potata.
For TJckata. Maa. Vol&mr. t Jrd IsLtsraf

Ua.asrs'rataayCottfroaTkAatOfl&oa, erade
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,

Ural acaaaaar 9asl TVt. Jaaa. Art.
CHICAGO. XLX.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.
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THE WICHITA ElGLi;
wjcsuta. txtua

OLIVER BROS.,
--DSA&JEJl XX

LUMBER.
fTICHITA, K

Tarda at Wichita, Maf field, Welils
tos. ICarfrv A, 4r4 jaia.aus Aj-kA-t cm. aui rZU


